COMMONWEALTH & RESTORATION

complexities and exactions of humanity into the
simpler, freer life of natural things:

Here at the Fountain's sliding foot,
Or at some fruit-tree's mossy root,
Casting the Body's Vest aside,
My soul into the boughs does glide:
There like a bird it sits and sings,
Then whets and combs its silver wings;
And till prepared for longer flight,
Waves in its plumes the various Light.

It is the same simplicity and innocence which
delights him in children, of whom he writes without
any of the religious implications of Vaughan, but
with an exquisite sense of the beauty of the closed
bud from which the woman will unfold in all her
power:

See with what simplicity

This Nimph begins her golden daies!

In the green Grass she loves -to lie,

And there with her fair Aspect tames

The Wilder Flow'rs and gives them names:

But only with the Roses playes;

And them does tell
What Colour best becomes them, and what Smell.

Who can foretell for what high cause
This Darling of the Gods was born!
Yet this is She whose chaster Laws
The wanton Love shall one day fear,
And, under her command severe,
See his Bow broke and Ensigns torn.

Happy, who can
Appease this virtuous Enemy of Man!1                 *

Lord Falkland was not the only man who in those
evil days went about 'ingeminating peace'. The same

1 The Picture of Little T. C. in a Prospect of Flowers, vv. i and 2.
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